-Had it with all the goose shit! 
-Ducks complain. What you do. 


-Can’t accept that. There’s a real problem, 
so you think you can wisecrack through. 


-Okay! I'll get my maintenance geese after it! 
Let's not argue. People do that. 


-Yes! And to no good end! 
-Not with all the guns. Some Republicans... 
-...shoot Democrats? 


-They can. Or other Righty Morons who 
might be armed too. 


-Insanity! Can Republican politicians 
do anything? 


-Money talks! 

-Meaning? 

-Most on the take. 

-Shame. Geese and Ducks have more pride! 
-Lucky in that we really HAVE no politicians. 
-My cell. A second! Good! Maintenance 
Chief and his crew’ll clean thoroughly 
tonight!...invite your inspection, morning. 
-(sings) We can work it out. 

-Pardon? 


-Beetles. 


-Beetles SING? 


-Actually people who named themselves that. 


-Strange! 


